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B suit. To night, to night, but Miftrefie, doc you kn 0w . 
French Knight that cowres i’th hams. ? p* 

Band. Who CMounfier Verdins ? 

Boult. I, he offered to cut a caper at the proclamation buth 
made a grdne at it, and fwore he would fee her to morrow 61 
Baud, Well, well, as for him he brought his difeafe hi t L 
here he doth but repaire it,I know he will come in our ftiadouj 1 
to fcatter his crownes in the Sunne- Vl > 

Boult. Well, if we had of every Nation a traveller, we fe n „u 
. lodge them with this figne. m 

Baud . Pray you come hither a while, you have Fortunes com 
ining upon you, marke me, you mull feeme to doe that feared 
ly, which you commit willingly, depife profite, where y™,' 
have moll gaine, to weepe that you live as you doe, makes pjL 
in your lovers feidome,but that pitty begets you agoodopinj! 
on, and that opinion a meere profite. ~ • 

Mar. I underftand you not. 

Boult. O take her home Miftreffe,take her home,thefc blufhes 
of hers muft be <yiencht with feme prelent praftife. 

Mari. Thou laid true yfaich, fo they muft, for your Bride 
goes to that with fliame, which is her way to goe with war. 

Boult. Faith fome do, and feme do not, but Miftrefle,if I have 
bargaind for the joynt. 

Baud. Thou mailt cut a morfell off the fpit. 

Boult. I may fo. 

Baud. Who Ihould deny it ? 

Come young onc,I like the manner of your garments well; 
Boult. I by my faith, they (hall not be changed yet. 

. Baud. Boult, fpend thou that in the Towne, report what alo- 
lourner we have, you’l lofe nothing by cuftome. When Na- 
ture framed this peece, (he meant thee a goodturne, therefore 
lay what a paragon fhecis,andthou haftthe harveft out of thine 
owne report. 

, B A 0Hk -\. warrant you Miftreffe, thunder (hall not fo awake the 
ocds of teles, as my giving out her beauty, ftirs up the lewdly 
enc.med, He bring home feme to night. 
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Percies rnttce <tj 


« goe 
Exit. 

with us. 

Enter £leon and D 

‘Dion. Why are you fbolifh, can it be undone > 

Cleon. O Dionizia, liich a peece of (laughter,, 
fhe Sunne and Moone nere lookt upon. 

Dion. I thinke you’l turne a childe againe. 

Cleon. W here I chiefe Lord of all this fpacious world, lac 
give itto undo the deed. Oh Lady, rriuch leffe in bloud than ver- 
tue, yet aPrinceffe to equallanyltngle Crowne of the earth, in 
the juftice of compare. O villaine. Leonine whomthou haft poi- 
foned too, if thou hadft drunke to him, it had beene a kindneffe 
becomming well thy face, what canft thou fay, when Noble 
Pericles fhall domande his childe? o. ‘ ^ 

Dion. That foe is dead; Nurfesiaftnot the fates to fofter if,’ 
nor ever to preferve,lhe dide at night, lie fay fo, who can croffe 
ir,unleffe you play the Innocentsarid for an honeft attribute, cry, 
out fhee dide by foule play. ’ rp< ’ 

Cleon. O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath the hea- 
vens, the gods doe like this worft. . aw •. 

Dionizia. Be one of thofe that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
Tharfus will {lie hence, and ppen tftfc to Pericles t \ do fhame to 
thinke of what a Nobile ftraine you are, and of how . coward d 
fpirit. 

Cleon. To fuch proceeding', whb^evtf, but his approbation 
added, though not his whole'coftfetft, he did not flow from ho- 
nourable courfes. 

Dionizia. Beitfo their, yei)4bhe dbth kfib^baV ^u hoW 
{he came dead, nor none tan knbw J ‘gone!. Sh& 

@ did 


^ tf&ehot, knives (harp* ot waters deepe, 
Vnride^I fiiUmy virgin knot will kcepe. 
enuna aide my purpofe. ~ ^ , 



